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Money Back Guarantee 


Order your “Power Packed” lead 
weighted wristlets today. Use them 
for 10 days. If you don’t see imme- 
diate and progressive improvement 
in the size and strength of your 
arms; If you don’t instantly feel 
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more capable—you can return them 
for refund of the full purchase 


price. * Div. Mail Sack, Ine. 
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I SAW HIM ON A sleepless night when I was walking 
desperately to save my soul and my vision. My coming to New York 
had been a mistake; for whereas I had looked for poigaant wonder 
and inspiration in the teeming labyrinths of ancient streets that twist 
endlessly from forgotten courts and squares and watertronts to courts 
and squares and waterfronts equally forgotten, and in the Cyclopean 
modern towers and pinnacles that rise blackly Babylonian under waning 
moons, | had found instead only a sense of horror and oppression 
which threatened to master, paralyze, and annihilate me. 

the disillusion had been gradual. Goming for the first time upon the 
town, T had seen it in the sunset from a bridge, majestic above its waters, 
its incredible peaks and pyramids rising flowerlike and delicate from 
pools of violet mist to play with the flaming golden clouds and the first 
stars of evening. ‘Then it had lighted up window by window above the 
shimmering tides where lanterns nodded and glided anddeep horns bayed 
weird harmonies, and had itself become a starry firmament of drcam, 
redolent of faery music, and one with the marvels of Carcassonne and 
Samarcand and El Dorado and all glorious and half-fabulous cities. 
Shortly afterward I was taken through those antique ways so dear to 
my fancy—narrow, curving alleys and passages where rows of red 
Georgian brick blinked with small-paned dormers above pillared door- 
ways thit had looked on gilded sedans and paneled coaches—and in 
the first flush of realization of these long-wished things I thought I had 
indeed achieved such treasures as would make me in time a poet 


But success and happiness were not to be. Garish daylight showed 
only squalor and alienage and the noxious elephantiasis of climbing, 
spreading stone where the moon had hinted ofloveliness and elder magic; 


and the throngs of people thatseethed through the flumelike streets were 
squat, swarthy strangers with hardened faces and narrow eyes, shrewd 
strangers without kinship to. the scenes about them, who could 
never mean aught to a blueeyed man of the old folk, with the love of 
fair lanes and white New England village steeples in his heart 

So instead of the poems I had hoped for, there came only a shudder- 
ing blankness and ineffable loneliness; and I saw at last a fearful truth 
which no one had ever dared to breathe before—the unwhisperable 
secret of secrets—the fact that this city of stone and stridor is not a 
sentient perpetuation of old New York as London is of Old London and 
Paris is of old Paris, but that it is in fact quite dead, its sprawling body 
imperfectly embalmed and infested with queer animate things which have 
nothing to do with it as it was in life. Upon making this discovery I 
ceased to sleep comfortably; though something of resigned tranquillity 
came back as I gradually formed the habit of keeping off the streets by 
day and venturing abroad only at night, when darkness calls forth what 
little of the past still hovers wraithlike about, and old white doorways 
remember the stalwart forms that once passed through them. With this 
mode of relief I even wrote a few poems, and still refrained trom going 
home to my people lest I seen to craw! back ignobly in defeat 

Then, on a sleepless night's walk, Imetthe man. It was in a grotesque 
hidden courtyard of the Greenwich section, for there in my ignorance | 
had settled, having heard of the place as the natural home of poets and 
artists. The ‘archaic fanes and houses and unexpected bits of square and 
court had indeed delighted me, and when I found the poets and artists to 
be loud-voiced pretenders whose quaintness is tinsel and whose lives are 
a denial of all that pure beauty which is poetry and art, I stayed on for 
love of these venerable things. I fancied them as they were in their prime, 
when Greenwich was a placid village not yet engulfed by the town; and 
in the hours before dawn, when all the revellers had slunk away, I used 
to wander alone among their cryptical windings and brood upon the 
curious arcana which generations must have deposited there. This kept 
my soul alive, and gave me a few of those dreams and visions for which 
the poet far within me cried out. 

‘The man came upon me at about 2 one cloudy August morning, as I 
was threading a series of detached courtyards; now accessible 
only through the unlighted hallways of intervening buildings, but once 
forming parts of a continuous network of picturesque alleys. I had heard 
of them by vague rumor, and realized that they could not be upon any 
map of today; but the fact that they were forgotten only endeared them to 
me, so that I had sought them with twice my usual eagerness. Now that 
I bad found them, my eagerness was again redoubled; for something in 
their arrangement dimly hinted that they might be only a few of many 
such, with dark, dumb counterparts wedged obscurely betwixt high blank 
walls and deserted rear tenements, or lurking lamplessly behind archways, 
unbetrayed by hordes of the foreign-speaking or guarded by furtive and 
uncommunicative artists whose practises do notinvite publicity or the light 
of day 

He spoke to me without invitation, noting my mood and glances as I 
studied’ certain knockered doorways above iron-railed steps, the pallid 
glow of traceried transoms feebly lighting my face, His own face was 
in shadow, and he wore a wide-brimmed hat which somehow blended 
perfectly with the out-of-date cloak he affected; but | was subtly disquieted 
even before he addressed me. His form was very slight, thin almost to 
cadaverousness; and his voice proved phenomenally soft and hollow, 
though not particularly deep. He had, he said, noticed me several times 
at my wanderings, and inferred that | resembled him in loving the vesti- 
ges of former years. Would I not like the guidance of one long practised 
in these explorations, and possessed of local information profoundly 
deeper than any which an obvious newcomer could possibly have gained ? 

As he spoke, I caught a glimpse of his face in the yellow beam from a 
solitary attic window. It was a noble, even a handsome, elderly counte- 
nance, and bore the marks of a lineage and refinement unusual for the 
age and place. Yet some quality about it disturbed me almost as much 
as its features pleased me— perhaps it was too white, or too expression- 
less, or too much out of keeping with the locality, to make me feel easy 


or comfortable. Nevertheless I followed him; for in those dreary days 
my quest tor antique beauty and mystery was all that I had to keep my 
soul alive, and I reckoned’ it a rare favor of Fate to fall in with one 
whose kindred seekings seemed to have penetrated so much farther than 
mine. 

Something in the night constrained the cloaked man to silence, and for 
a long hour he led me forward without needless words; making only 
the briefest of comments concerning ancient names and dates and changes, 
and directing my progress very largely by gestures as we 
squeezed through interstices, tiptoed through corridors, clambered over 
brick walls, and once crawled on hands and knees through a low, arched 
passage of stone whose immense length and tortuous twistings eflaced 
at last every hint of geographical location I had managed to preserve. 
"he things we saw were very old and marvelous, or at least they seemed 
so in the few straggling rays of light by which I viewed them, and I 
shall never forget the tottering Ionic columns and fluted pilasters and 
urn-headed iron fence-posts and flaring-linteled windows and decosative 
fanlights that appeared to grow quainter and stranger the deeper we 
advanced into this inexhaustible maze of unknown antiquity. 


We met no person, and as time passed the lighted windows became 
fewer and fewer. The street-lights we first encountered had been of oil, 
and of the ancient lozenge pattern. Later I noticed some with candles; 
and at last, after traversing a horrible unlighted court where my guide 
had to lead me with his gloved hand through total blackness to a nar- 
row wooden gate in a high wall, we came upon a fragment of alley lit 
only by lanterns in front of every seventh house— unbelievably Colonial 
tin lanterns with conical tops and holes punched in the sides. This alley 
led steeply uphill— more steeply than I had thought possible in this part 
of New York—and the upper end was blocked squarely by the ivy-clad 
wall of a private estate, beyond which Icould see a pale cupola. and the 
tops of trees waving against a vague lightness in the sky. In this wall 
was a small, low-arched gate of nail-studded black-oak, which the man 
proceeded to unlock with a ponderous key. Leading me within, he steered 
a course in utter blackness over what seemed to be a gravel path, and 
finally up a flight of stone steps to the door of the house, which he un 
locked and opened tor me. 

We entered, and as we did so | grew faint from a reek of infinite 
mustiness which welled out to meet us, and which must have been the 
fruit of unwholesome centuries of decay. My host appeared not to notice 
as he piloted me up a curving stairway, across a hall, and into a room 
whose door I heard him lock behind us, Then I saw him pull the cur- 
tains of the three small-paned windows that barely showed themselves 
against the lightening sky; after which he crossed to the mantel, struck 
flint and steel, lighted wwo candles of a candelabrum of twelve sconces, 
sad mitde # gesture enjoining soft-toned speech. 

In this feeble radiance I saw that we were in a spacious, well-furnished 
and paneled library dating from the first quarter of the Eighteenth Cen 


tury. with splendid doorway pediments, a delighttul Doric cornice, and 
a4 magnificiently carved overmantel with scroll-and-urn top. Above the 
crowded bookshelves at intervals along the walls were well-wrought 
family portraits, all tarnished to an enigmatical likeness to the man who 
now motioned me to a chair beside the graceful Chippendale table. Be- 
fo 


wating himself across the table from me, my host paused for a 
ment as if in embarrassment, then, tardily removing his gloves, wide- 
ved hat, and cloak, stood theatrically revealed in full mid-Georgian 
costume from queued hair and neck ruffles to knee-breeches, silk hose, 
and the buckled shoes I had not previously noticed, Now slowly sinking 
into a lyre-back chair, he commenced to eye me intently 

Without his hat he took on an aspectot extreme age which was scarce- 
ly visible before, and I wondered if this unperceived mark of singular 
longevity were not one of the sources of my original disquiet. When he 
spoke at length, his soft, hollow, and carefully mufiled voice not infre- 
quently quavered; and now and then I had great difficulty in following 
him as I listened with a thrill of amazement and half-disavowed alarm 
which grew each instant. 

You behold, Sir," my host began, ''a man of very eccentrical habits, 
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lor whose costume no apology need be offered to one with your wit and 
inclinations. Reflecting upon better times, I have not scrupled to ascertain 
their ways and adopt their dress and manners, an indulgence which of- 
fends none tt practised without ostentation. It hath been my good fortune 
lo retain the rural seat of my ancestors, swallowed though it was by two 
towns, first Greenwich, which built up hither after 1800, then New York, 
which joined on near 1830. There were many reasons for the close 
keeping of this place in my family, and I have not been remiss in dis- 
charging such obligations. The squire who succeeded toit in 1768 studied 
yartain arts and made sartain discoveries, all connected with influences 
residing in this particular plot of ground, and eminently desarving of 
the strongest guarding. Some curious effects of these arts and discoveries 
I now purpose to show you, under the strictest secrecy; and I believe I 
may rely on my judgment of men- enough to have no distrust of either 
your interest or your fidelity." 

He paused, but I could only nod my head. I have said that I was 
alarmed, yet to my soul nothing was more deadly than the material 
daylight world of New York, and whether this man were a harmless 
eccentric or a wielder of dangerous arts I had no choice save to follow 
him and slake my sense of wonder on whatever he might have to offer 
So I listened. 

"'To—my ancestor,’ he softly continued, "there appeared to reside 
some very remarkable qualities in the will of mankind; qualities having 
a little suspected ‘dominance not only over the acts of one’s self and of 
others, but over every variety of force and substance in Nature, and over 
many clements and dimensions deemed more univarsal than Nature itself 
May I say that he flouted the sanctity of things as great as space and 
time and that he put to strange uses the rites of sartain half-breed red 
Indians once encamped upon this hill? These Indians showed choler 
when the place was built, and were plaguely pestilent in asking to visit 
the grounds at the full of the moon. For years they stole over the wall 
each month when they could, and by stealth performed sartain acts 
Then, in ‘68, the new squire catched them at their doings, and stood 
still at what he saw. Thereafter he bargained with them and exchanged 
the free access of his grounds for the exact inwardness of what they did; 
larning that their grandfathers got part of their custom from red an- 
cestors and part from an old Dutchman in the time of the States-General. 
And pox on him, I'm afeared the squire must have sarved them mon- 
strous bad rum—for a week after he larnt the secret he was the only 
man. living that knew it. You, Sir, are the first outsider to be told there 
s a secret, and split me if I'd have risked tampering that much with— 
the powers—had ye not been so hot after bygone things." 

I shuddered as the man grew colloquial—and with the familiar speech 
of another day. He went on 

“But you must know, Sir, that what—the squire—got from those 
mongrel salvages was but a small part of the larning he came to have. 
He had not been at Oxford for nothing, nor talked to no account with 
an ancient chymist and astrologer in Paris. He was, in fine, made sen- 
sible that all the world ts but the smoke of our intellects; past the bidding 
of the vulgar, but by the wise to be puffed out and drawn in like any 
cloud of prime Virginia tobacco. What we want, we may make about us, 
and what we don't want, we may sweep away. I won't say that all this 
is wholly true in body, but 'tis sufficient true to furnish a very pretty 
spectacle now and then. You, I conceive, would be tickled by a better 
sight of sartain other years than your fancy affords you; so be pleased 
to hold back any fright at what I design to show. Come to the window 
and be quiet."" 

My host now took my hand to draw me to one of the two windows 
on the long side of the malodorous room, and at the first touch of his 
ungloved fingers I turned cold. His flesh, though dry and firm, was of 
the quality of ice; and I almost shrank away from his pulling. But again 
1 thought of the emptiness and horror of reality, and boldy prepared to 
follow whithersoever I might be led. Once at the window, the man drew 
apart the yellow silk curtains and directed my stare into the blackness 
outside. For a moment I saw nothing save a myriad of tiny dancing 
lights, far, far before me. Then, as if in response to an insidious motion 
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of my host's hand, a flash of heat-lightning played over the scene, and 
| looked out upon a sea cf luxuriant foliage—foliage unpolluted,and not 
the sea of roofs to be expected by any normal mind. On my right the 
Hudson glinered wickedly, and in the distance ahead I saw the unhealthy 
shimmer of a vast salt marsh constellated with nervous fireflies. The 
flash died, and an evil smile illumined the waxy face of the aged necrom- 
ancer. 


‘That was before my time— before the new squire's time. Pray let us 
try again." 

1 was faint, even fainter than the hateful modernity of that accursed 
city had made me. 

“Good God!" I whispered; "can you do that for any time> And as 
he nodded, and bared the black stumps of what had once been yellow 
fangs, I clutched at the curtains to prevent myself from falling. But he 
steadied me with that terrible, ice-cold claw, and once more made his 
insidious gesture. 

Again the lightning flashed—but this time upon a scene not wholly 
strange. It was Greenwich, the Greenwich that used to be, with here and 
there a roof or row of houses as we see jt now, yet with lovely green 
lanes and fields and bits of grassy common. The marsh still glittered 
beyond, but in the farther distance I saw the steeples of what was then 
all of New York; Trinity and St. Paul's and the Brick Church dominat- 
ing their sisters, and a faint haze of wood smoke hovering over the 
whole. I breathed hard, but no so much from the sight itself as from 
the possibilities my imagination terrifiedly conjured up. 

"Can you—dare you—go far" I spoke with awe, and I think he 
shared it for a second, but the evil grip returned. 

“Far? What I have seen would blast ye to a mad statue of stone! 
Back, back — forward, forward —look, ye puling lack-wit!"' 

And as he snarled the phrase under his breath he gestured anew; 
bringing to the sky a flash more blinding than either which had come 
betore. For tull three seconds I could glimpse that pandemoniac sight, 
and ‘in those seconds I saw a vista which will ever afterward torment 
me in dreams. I saw the heavens verminous with strange flying things, 
and beneath them a hellish black city of giant stone terraces with im- 
pious pyramids flung savagely to the moon, and devillights burning 
from unnumbered windows. And swarming loathsomely on aerial gal- 
leries 1 saw the yellow, squint-eyed people of that city, robed horribly 
in orange and red, and dancing insanely to the pounding of fevered 
kettle-drums, the clatter of obscene crotala, and the maniacal moaning 
of muted horns whose ceaseless dirges rose and fell undulantly like the 
waves of an unhallowed ocean of bitumen. 

I saw this vista, I say, and heard as with the mind's ear the blasphe- 
mous domdaniel of cacophony shrieking fulfillment of all the horror 
which that corpse-city had ever stirred in my soul, and forgetting every 
injunction to silence I screamed and screamed and screamed as my 
nerves gave way and the walls quivered about me. 

Then, as the flash subsided, I saw that my host was trembling too; 
a look of shocking fear half-blotting from his face the serpent distortion 
of rage which my screams had excited. He tottered, clutched at the cur- 
tains as I had done before, and wriggled his head wildy, like a hunted 
animal, God knows he had cause, for as the echoes of my screaming 
died away there came another sound so hellishly suggestive that only 
numbed emotion kept me sane and conscious. It was the steady, stealthy 
creaking of the stairs beyond the locked door, as with the ascent of a 
barefoot or skin-shod horde, and at last the cautious, Purposeful rattling 
of the brass latch that glowed in the feeble candlelight. The old man 
clawed and spat at me through the moldy air, and barked things in his 
throat as he swayed with the yellow curtain he clutched. 

“The full moon—damn ye—ye.. . ye yelping dog— ye called ‘em, 
and they've come for me! Moccasined feet— dead men— Gad sink ye, ye 
red devils, but I poisoned no rum o' yours—han't I kept your pox- 
rotted magic sale ?—ye swilled yourselves sick, curse ye, and ye must 
needs blame the squire—let go, you! Unhand that latch—I've naught 
for ye here..." 

At this point three slow and very deliberate raps shook the panels 


of the door, and a white foam gathered at the mouth of the frantic ma- 
gician. His fright, turning to steely despair, left room for a resurgence 
of his rage against me, and he staggered a step toward the table on 
whose edge I was steadying myself. The curtains, still clutched in his 
right hand as his left clawed out at me, grew taut and finally crashed 
down from their lofty fastenings, admitting to the room a flood of that 

full moonlight which the brightening of the sky had presaged. In those 

greenish beams the candles paled, and a new semblance of decay spread 

over the must-reeking room with its wormy paneling, sagging floor, 

batered mantel, rickety furniture, and ragged draperies. It spread over 

the old man, too, whether from the same source or because of his fear 

and vehemence, and I saw him shrivel and blacken as he lurched near 

and strove torend me with vulturnine talons. Only his eyes stayed whole, 

and they glared with a propulsive, dilated incahdescence which grew as 

the face around them charred and dwindled. 

The rapping was now repeated with greater insistence, and this time 
bore a hint of metal. The black thing facing me had‘ become only a head 
with eyes, impotently trying to wriggle across the sinking floor in my 
direction, and occasionally emitting feeble little spits of immortal malice. 
Now swift and splintering blows assailed’ the sickly panels, and I saw 
the gleam of a tomahawk, as it cleft the rending wood. I did not move, 
for I could not, but watched dazedly as the door fell in pieces to admit 
a colossal, shapeless influx of inky substance starred with shin- 
ing, malevolent eyes. It poured thickly, like a flood of oil bursting a rot- 
ten bulkhead, overturned a chair as it spread, and finally flowed under 
the table and across the room to where the blackened head with the eyes 
still glared at me. Around that head it closed totally swallowing it up, 
and in another moment it had begun to recede, bearing away its invisible 
burden without touching me, and flowing again out of that 
black doorway and down the unseen stairs, which creaked as before, 
though in reverse order. 

Then the floor gave way at last, and I slid gaspingly down into the 
nighted chamber below, choking with cobwebs and half-swooning with 
terror, The green moon, shining through broken windows, showed me 
the hall door half open; and as I rose from the plaster-strown floor and 
twisted myself free from the sagged ceiling, I saw sweep past it an awful 
torrent of blackness, with scores of baleful eyes glowing in it It was 
seeking the door to the cellar, and when it found it, it vanished therein, 
I now felt the floor of this lower room giving as that of the upper cham- 
ber had done, and once a crashing above had been followed by the fall 
past the west window of something which must have been the cupola. 
Now liberated for the instant from the wreckage, I rushed through the 
hall to the front door, and finding myself unable to open it, seized a 
chair and broke a window, climbing frenziedly out upon the unkempt 
lawn where moonlight danced over yard-high grass and weeds. The wall 
was high, and all the gates were locked; but moving a pile of boxes in 
a corner I managed to gain the top and cling to the great stone urn set 
there. 

About me in my exhaustion I could see only strange walls and win- 
dows and old gambrel roofs. The steep street of my approach was no- 
where visible, and the little I did see succumbed rapidly to a mist that 
rolled in from the river despite the glaring moonlight. Suddenly the urn 
to which I clung began to tremble, as if sharing my own lethal dizziness; 
and in another instant my body was plunging downward to I knew not 
what fate. 

The man who found me said that I must have crawled a long way 
despite my broken homes, for a trail of blood stretched off as far as he 
dared look. The gathering rain soon effaced this link with the scene of 
my ordeal, and reports could state no more than that I had appeared 
from a place unknown, at the entrance of a little black court off Perry 
Street. 

I never sought to return to those tenebrous labyrinths, nor would I 
direct any sane man thither if I could. Of who or what that ancient 
creature was, I have no idea; but I repeat that the city is dead and full 
of unsuspected horrors. Whither Ae has gone, I do not know; but I have 
sone home to the pure New England lanes up which fragrant sea-winds 
Sweep at evening. 
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Down THROUGH THE CENTURIES IT CAME! 
BURNING WITH MALEVOLENT HA TRED OF THE 
ONCE BEAUTIFUL WOMAN WHOM THE GREEK 
GODS SENTENCED TO THE MOST HORRIBLE 
OF LIVING DEATHS! BUT WHERE IS IT NOW? 
ANO tery 1S IT, REALLY-- TH 
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THE MASK OF MEDUSA? 
YES, L KNOW IT WELL! 
IN FACT, |T BELONGEO To 
ME... TWICE! NO NEED To 
SAY HOW IT CAME To MEIN 
THE FIRST PLACE ---TRICK / 
OF THE TRADE YOU 5 
MIGHT SAY! 


BITTERNESS OF MEDUSA ) 
HERSELF! IT LEARNED To 4 
KILL... YES, I SAID ) 


‘TO THOSE WHO RECOGNIZED THE BEAUTY THAT ONCE 
WAS MEDUSA YOU ARE HARMLESS! BUT TO THOSE > 
WHO SEE EVIL AND UGLINESS, YOU ARE DEATH 
ITSELF! AND HOW VALUABLE YOU ARE! I AM 
TEMPTED TO KEEP YOU FOR MYSELF,/ 


THE SNAKES! 
THEY'RE ALIVE... 
ALIVE // 4 


BUT No 
ONE SAW 
A PILE o; THE Price, 
F TRASH! ani oor Lane OF MEDUSA ON 
AT .2 


: asi — NA,o_1 Sale 
j YN) 5 GIMME, YA , 
£ NOINO! IT'S Y Lag F OLO Sos! 


{ MINE.,, Ml- 


HER BOY FRIEND, EH? 
PROBABLY PUSHED HER 
\ OUT OF THE WINDOW f 


BET HE THREW 
est ACID ALL OVER HER 
BEFORE HE DID IT! 
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Qud THAT NIGHT... THE MASK THe MASK/ HOW SOON / Wow! Look AT 
CAME TO ME A SECOND TIME... (T HAS RETURNED... ( ALL THAT MoNey! 
eS 


HEY, POP! I GOT A 
THING HERE,..YA . Shao 
WANNA BUY IT? a iJ TO, MY 


FRIEND! 4a 
= VA 
ty Var. 


'T'S ALIvE! 
HELP! IT's 


T'LL TAKE 
ALL OF IT, 77 )% 
POP | “ 


WHEN THE POLICE CAME, TOLD THEM THE MAN ATTACKED ME... HAD 
A SEIZURE, THEY WERE SUSPICIOUS, BUT... 
GUESS THEOLD MAN'S ). MIKE, MY BOY, 
i q 1p ) YOU NEED A REST! 
PA a gua uh le Be Na a 


WELL, THAT WAS THE / 
LAST TIME TL SAW THE MASK! Yay 
HE NEVER CAME BACK! L 
WONDER WHY? PERHAPS 


THE MASK 
Ww 


IS HAPPY 


ITH HIM! 


HIM TO THE 
MORGUE ! 


OF COURSE,.,OF COURSE, 
BUT THERE'S A STORY 
THAT GOES WITH THIS 
MASK, AND... 


WELL... HARDLY TEN MINUTES 
PASSED WHEN... 


YOU BEEN? 
AND HOW, 
MANY HAVE 
YOU KILLED? 


I DON'T HAVE TIME 
FOR STORIES / MAYBE 
L'LL COME BACK SOME 
OTHER TIME TO HEAR 
(IT! WRAP IT UP! ye 


AT ANY RATE, SOMETIMES 
P I WONDER WHERE |S THE 
BEAUTIFUL, DEADLY MASK OF 
MEDUSA? WHO WAS IT WHO 
BOUGHT IT--AND WHO HAS 
IT NOW ?? DOES IT 
BELONG, PERHAPS... 
TO You?? 


TWo INNOCENT PEOPLE SIGHTSEEING INA LANO OF MYSTERY, 
FOUND THEMSELVES FACE-TO-FACE WITH LIVING DEAD OF AN ANCIENT 
LEGEND! THE TALE L AM ABOUT TO LNFOLD,,.ASTORY OF HORROR 

PILED ON HORROR.,../S THE TALE OF... 


I'VE GOT TO HELP. 
HER...BUT HOW.CAN 
I FIGHT THOSE 
MONSTERS? 


THESE PEOPLE HAVEN'T ) JUST WAIT! THE 
NOW DON'T CHANGED THEIR WAY ORIVER, PROMISED 
IS F CRAB, JEFF! YOU OF LIVING FOR A TO SEND HIS WIFE 
WAS LHAS,A HUNORED YEARS! I TO HELP ME CLEAN 
REMOTE Al 


COULD THINK OF A UP THE COTTAGE! 
VILLAGE || WAS BORN MORE COMFORTABLE 9 I'M SURE YOU'LL 
CLOSE TO THE | THIS SPOT, ) AND T'VE ALWAYS | PLACE TO SPEND ENJOY YOUR STAY 
BORDER OF MARZIORIE 7, /A_SECOND wh ONCE I GET THINGS 
BET! . < HONEYMOON! )B ies CLEANED AND 
— ; ; "e IN ORDER! 


JEFF S00N RECONCILED HIMSELF TO THE SURROUNDINGS 
ANO THE DAYS PASSED PLEASANTLY, WITH NO HINT OF THE 
UNSPEAKABLE HORROR THAT WAS WAITING sre -— 


MANY YEARS AGO, THE EVIL ONES WORSHIPPED 
THE DEVIL, AND WHEN THEY WERE SENTENCED 
TO DEATH THEY HID IN A GIANT CAVE! THEY 
ARE WAITING THERE NOW...WAITING FOR 
SOMEONE TO LIGHT THE BLACK CANDLE OF 
LIFE THAT WOULO BRING THEM BACK 

TO THE LIVING: 


/THE OLD WOMAN Was) MAYBE NOTHING! ALL THESE 
SO SERIOUS, JEFF ! PEOPLE ARE VERY SUPERSTI- 
A TIOUS,.. THEY STICK TO OLD 
f \ LEGENDS / PROBABLY GET 
A KICK OUT OF TRYING 
TO FRIGHTEN 1 
STRANGERS 


QUITE DISPEL THE 
FORBODING 
SHADOW OF TERROR 
THAT SUDDENLY 
CLOAKED HER! 


IF YOU GO To HILLS, You 
MUST TAKE THIS CHARM 
TO PROTECT YOU AGAINST 

THE EVIL ONES | 
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er 


IF YOU'RE LOOKING FOR SOMETHING 
CONCRETE TO WORRY ABOUT, YOU 
MIGHT TAKE A LOOK AT THOSE 
CLOUDS! LOOKS LIKE WE'RE IN 
FOR A DOWNPOUR ANY MINUTE! 
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THEN, ALMOST LIKE A FINGER OF 
EVIL POINTED AT THEM, A BOLT 
OF LIGHTNING SEEMED TO AIM 
FOR THE DARKNESS OF THE 
CAVE /TSELF 


INTO THE BLACK CAVE... 


[Qad THEN TT HAPPENED... RAIN... 7 | THEY MoveD HURRIEDLY 
“al 


x 
'O BETTER )_ d : 
Wind Some DVE NEVER 
KINO OFA THERE'S AcAve | | SEEN SUCH 
DRY SPOT IN THE SIDEOF / 
THAT CLIFF Y 

OVER THERE! 


(ARE..ARE. 


YOU OKAY? / 
peas 


Y-YES.,.BUT Look )\ 
BEHIND YOU! THE 
=z WALL! 


Hey, STEPPED 
WARILY THROUGH | 
THE RUBBLE AND | 
STARED IN 
AMAZEMENT 
AT THE EERIE 
SIGHT THAT 
MET THEIR 
EYES! /T WAS 
MARTJORIE WHO 
DETECTED THE 
| SMELL OF DEATH 
\ AND REMEMBERED 


) THE OLO 
S LEGENO... 


THERE'S NOTHING TO FEAR, DEAR! 
THIS IS THE MOST AMAZING PLACE 
I'VE EVER SEEN! ['0 LIKE TO < 
INSPECT IT MORE CLOSELY. 
LIGHT THE CANDLE THERE, | 


| STRANGE SHADOWS 


BLACK CANOLE/ 


DANCED ON THE WALL 
AS MARJORIE L/T THE 


) [E.-L THOUGHT I YN 
HEARD A RUSTLING | 
SOUND.,, DION'T 

You? 


Y some OF THE HoT (THAT'S A PRETTY 


THEY NEVER WAX FROM THE NASTY BURN You 
KNEW WHAT CANDLE DRIPPED HAVE THERE! 
TERROR HAD ON MY HAND, BUT > 
ALMOST BEEN IT'S ALL RIGHT 
BROUGHT L 
ABOUT AS 
THE CANOLE 


FELL TO THE 
FLOOR AND THE 
SPUTTERING 
FLAME WENT 
OUT,’ THE GRISLY 

OCCUPANTS OF 
THE ANCIENT 
COFFINS SANK 

BACK INTO 
THE SLEEP 
FROM WHICH 
THEY HAD BEEN 
REVIVED! 


a | 


| LTHINK We OUGHT TOY OKAY... BUT 
GET BACK TO THE } DLL TAKE THE 
VILLAGE AND TAKE CANOLE WITH 
CARE OF IT! THE ME! SOMEHOW 
RAIN MIGHT HAVE I FIND IT VERY 
i Ue are $ FASCINATING / 
a7 Ww: 


¢ 


THEIR We 
WIGATMARES ‘A 


MARTORIE'S BODY SEEMED TO BE ON FIRE.,AS| | ONCE JEFF LEFT. YES,..YES,.. THE CANDLE... 
THOUGH CONSUMED BY A TERRIBLE FEVER, THE THROBBING TLL LIGHT IT! 
e" IN MARTORIES 
THERE'S NO DOCTOR IN HANO INCREASED 
THIS VILLAGE! I'LL HAVE AND WITH /T, SHE 
TO GET SIMA / MAYBE 


HEARO A VOICE 
SHE'LL KNOW WHAT TALKING TO HER. 
TO Do! 


COMMANOING HER. 
AVOCE SHE, 
MUST OBEY ! 


We FOUND IT FOOL! THAT |S THE BLACK 
A CAV! CANOLE OF LIFE/ WE MUST 
SHE'S UP AGAIN! THE CANDLES STOP HER OR SHE WILL 
SHE MUST BE. WHERE DID IT _ AWAKEN THE EVIL ONES .! 
COME FROM? 


REALIZING THE FULL HORROR THAT MIGHT EXIST, HER STRENGTH! SHE'S Wi" TT's THE POWER OF 
JEFF RACED INTO THE COTTAGE! ae STRONGER THAN THE EVIL ONES 
. Nos T AM! ( 


HELPING HER / 
MARTJORIE!GINE ME ss e " 
THAT CANDLE! 1 


Dro THE NIGHT SHE RAN, 


I. MUST WARN THE B, | AS IF POSSESSED BY Forces | | AT LAST. SHE REACHED 
VILLAGE,,, THE Ml} | SEYONO HER CONTROL... THE SUMMIT, AND... 
EVIL ONES... CLIMBING HIGHER AND HIGHER 


TOWARDS THE TOP OF THE 
CLIFF BELOW WHICH WAS 
THE VERY CAVE WHERE THE 
CANOLE HAD BEEN FOUND..- 


I'VE GOT TO CATCH _)s 
UP TO HER... STOP 
HER BEFORE | 
SOMETHING J 


COME! WE MUST THEN WE WILL 
FIND THE ONE } LIGHT THE 
WHO bie SACRED FIRE! 

us! 


Che STEADY 
GLOW OF THE 
BLACK CANOLE 7 
WAS THE 
INSTRUMENT 


GRISLY 


COFFINS / 


Ghd THE VILLAGERS, AROUSED BY SIMA'S AWFLL 
NEWS, RUSHED To DO THE ONLY THING THEY FELT. 
COULD SAVE THEM FROM THE CREATURES’ VENGEAKCE! 


WE MUST HURRY YP YES! THE CAVE OF 
WHILE THERE IS @ THE EVILONES 
> YET TIME ! MUST _BE SEALED 
J, BEFORE THEY 
, BECOME FREE! 


Fa 


THE..THE EVIL \/ iT is TOO 
} LATE! 


A. 


BUT THE EVIL ONES HAD NO INTEREST IN THE 
VILLAGERS | INSTEAD THEY CLIMBED SLOWLY UP 


RLN TO YOUR THE TREACHEROUS PATH TO THE TOP OF THE CLIFF! 
HOMES/' LOCK 


THE DOORS / 


STUNNED... MEN AND WOMEN ALIKE RAN IN TERROR 
FROM THE DREADED, LEGENDARY EVIL ONES... 


THOSE MONSTERS ARE AFTER 

MARIJORIE.., THEY WON'T GET HER! 

NOT-AS LONG ASI HAVE 
A GUN! 


) JEFF EMPTIED HIS GUN AT THEM, 
CERTAIN EACH BULLET HAD FOUND ‘Mrmuf BULLETS OON'T STOP 
(T'S MARK: AND YET, THEY CAME---B §=THEM! I'VE GOT TO 
UNTIL HIS MIND ALMOST SNAPPED YEA GET AWAY! 

WITH THE TERROR OF THE MOMENT! i 


BUT NO... IT'S YOUR OU, 
DESTINY TO ROAM! BUT THERE! OF COURSE, BUT 
WHOEVER BUYS You, PROPRIETOR! IBIECT! LET ME TELL YoU 

Tel WARN THEM ABOUT IT... 


eae : FORSUNE JNO YeURE ALL 
HME 700K IT TO HIS STUDY. ( — MIN ITTANCE / 
ANG TEN MINUTES Da MINE EON ‘GuCHA NS “* 
ae 


HOW CAN SU! 
REPU 
Wo! 
EH... IT SEI 
TO BE... 


IN THE MASTER'S 
STUDY! WHAT 
IS IT, SIR?? 


ve IT ISI THE EYES HI 
ARE OPENING! IT,,/T'S 55 
COMING TOLIFE/ZA 4 


TO 
iE COLLEC 
Mean was © 


DON'T YOU SEE, MYRA/ THE MORE 
TIME GORDON SPENDS COLLECTING 
THINGS, THE LESS TIME HELL. 
HAVE To NoTICE us/ 


IY’ KNOW, DARLING... 
BUT-- SOMEHOW ) 
I HATE THAT Evil_/ 
LOOKING — 
MASK 


TM FOND OF ) 

ME IT!ITHINK < 
“LLSTARTA ) 
COLLECTION! / 
PSEEYOU 4 
LATER, HAROLO! 
— 

DON'T 


, 
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= 
TER, OUTSipg THE Hey 


JEFF RECOVERED FROM HIS MOMENTARY 
HYSTERIA AND HUDDLED IN THE SHELTER 
OF A NEARBY KOCK... 


YOU HAVE BROUGHT US | (dial ONCE AGAIN, THE EVIL 
BACK FROM OUR PROCESSION STARTED. 
GREAT SLEER. COME 


WITH US TO OUR I CAN'T BELIEVE THAT 

RESTING PLACE WHERE MARIJORIE |S DOING 

THIS! I'VE GOT To 
FOLLOW,’ 


WE WILL MAKE YOU 
ONE OF L/S ¢ 


\ THAT FELL ON HER 
ARM COMPLETED 


THEY--THEY'RE GOING BACK I COMMAND THE CEREMONIAL 
INTO THE CAVE! WILLL EVER FIRE OF THE ANCIENT ORDER 
bee traf aha HER OUT TO APPEAR! . 

U 


IF ONLY T 
KNEW How TO 


— — 
SHE'S PUTTING THE CANDLE DOWN! 
Y IPUL BE Now oR NEVER! HAVE To ) 
TARE A CHANCE ON SURPRISING 


KS THE: 
Ss 


THE SUDDEN 
(OFA THAT 
PENETRATED 
JEFF CAPPERS 
MINO WAS 
TRANSLATED 
INTO ACTION 
AS HE MADE 
A DASH FoR 
THE UNSUSPECTING 
GROUP 
GATHERED 
FOR THE 


BLACK 
CEREMONY | 
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PANIC FILLED THE FACES OF THE LIVING DEAD. 
AND THEY RECOILED.,. AS IE FROM A VISION OF 
THEIR ULTIMATE FATE... WHEN JEFF DROPPED 
THE BLACK CANDLE OF LIFE INTO THE CENTER 
OF THE BLAZING FIRE... 


MARIORIE! 
: BARLING: 7 


~ 


WAY 
CANDLE 
EL 


"4 HIS FEET AS \ 
HE MADE His | 


WAY OL/T OF | 


STARS, LIFE 
AND GOOD 
CLEAN Aik... 


WHAT HAS _ Y THEY'RE GONE... FOREVER! ) 
HAPPENED? _/ BUT,,,REMEMBER,,,I DON'T + 


HERE WANT MY WIFE TO KNOW WHAT ) 


HAPPENED: NEVER MENTION y 
ITTO HER! DON'T MENTION 


ARE THE 
EVIL ONES? 4 
THE LEGEND AGAIN! 


| THE VILLAGERS NEVER SPOKE OF 
THE BLACK CANDLE OF LIFE AGAIN! 
AND WHEN MARIJORIE CAPPER Was 
REVIVED, SHE HAD NO IDEA OF THE 
HORROR, THROUGH WHICH SHE 

HAD LIVED! BUT [Fin IN YEARS 
TO COME... SHE WAKES LP OUT 
OF A SOUND SLEEP SCREAMING 
IN TERROR.,, CAN ANYONE en 


BLAME HER? HEE AEE) YQ OR 
7) r fl} m 
as qt ier 


EVERY TIME I 
VISIT YOU, UNCLE 
JOHN, I DISCOVER 
ANOTHER ZURIO! 
NOW WHAT A 

STRANGE BOTTLE! 
WHERE ON EARTH 
DID YOU GET 


QUITE A STORY BEHIND THAT 
URN, LILLIAN! IT HAPPENED A 
FEW YEARS BACK WHEN I 
WAS LIVING IN THE JUNGLE 
STUDYING VOODOO 
PRACTICES... 


WITH MY REASSURANCE, HE 
LEFT... I WATCHED AFTER A/M 
FOR A MOMENT SEFORE ZI 


WENT IN, AND HE SEEMED /N 


BETTER SPIRITS. 


HELLO, YOU LITTLE 7 
BEGGAR! YOU WOULDN'T \ 
SEND ME A THREAT, <\\ 
WOULD YOU? YOU'RE \ 
JUST A PUP... NIC \\ 

CAT...» 


...4T7 WAS A vooD0O 
SIGN AND IT MEANT CERTAIN DOOM / 


ONE NIGHT A NEIGHBOR, ELIETON SHAW 
POUNDED ON MY DOOR AT RATHER A 
STRANGE HOUR FOR VISITING... I WAS 
AMUSED. AT HIS REASON FOR SHOWING 
UP...1T SEEMED LIKE A JOKE THEN... 


BAH! IT's BOUND To I STILL DON'T 
BE JUST A JOKE, ALIKE IT, DOCTOR! 
CLIFTON! WHO'D BUT I'LL TRY TO 
SEND YOU A CHILDISH) THINK YOUR Way! 
THREAT TO YOUR IT'S JUST A VERY 
LIFE SIGNED WITH UNFUNNY JOKE! 
A_TIGER'S PAW71 
SAY, FORGET IT! 


Bur 2 SHOULON'T HAVE GONE IN 60 
QUICKLY... THINGS MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
MUCH DIFFERENT FOR CLIFTON...» 


I'M NOT REALLY 

A TIGER CUB, 

MR. SHAW! NOT 
REALLY... 


HAH! WHO ARE 
YOU? WHERE'D 
YOU COME FROM7 


No ONE REALLY KNOWS WHAT POOR CLIFTON fit YNDER THE FULL VUNGLE MOON A 
THOUGHT AS HE FACED THE STRANGEST LAST WM) CURSE WAS FULFILLED! WHAT COULD 
MOMENTS OF HS LIFE, ANO HE O/ON'T tel BE THE STORY BEHIND SUCH VOODOO? I 


Vi ENOUGH TO TELL... «= WAS SOON TO O/SCOVER THAT. 
the lh ld YOU COULD HAVE ANSWER THE HARD WAY... 
ESCAPED THE CURSE! 
I GAVE YOU FAIR 
WARNING IN MY 
NOTE, YOU FOOL! J] 


The FoLLowis DAWN FOUND ME AT THE F 
COMMISSIONER'S S/DE TRYING TO FIT THE PIECES ¥ 


OF MY STORY TOGETHER... 


V 

LL HAVE To HAND Y I'LL COME ALONG 

OUT THE BAD NEWS | TO SEE IF L CAN 
R,) 


TO HIS BROTHER! HELP, COMMISSIONE! 
IT DOES AT THAT! F THAT'S A TASK 1 NOT THAT I FEEL 
LOOKS LIKE HE'S BEEN THOSE WOUNDS Leg CERTAINLY DON'T ANY MORE 


SCRATCHED WITH SOME- B COULD HARDLY 1 RELISH! NEVER 
THING POISONED, DOC! @& KILL HIM OTHER- SEEM TO FIND THE 
i RIGHT WORDS... 


CAPABLE THAN i 


OUR GRIM NEWS HAO REACHED CLIFTON'S 
SROTHER BEFORE WE 2/0. IN THE JUNGLE, STUDY OF ZURSES. MY FAMILY SEEMS 


"VE HEARD OF YOL, WYTES, AND OF YOUR 


NEWS OF VOODOO CURSES FULFILLED, 


PLAGUED WITH THEM ! I'D LIKE TO SHOW 
TRAVEL FAST... 


YOU OUR FAMILY HISTORY! MY FATHER 
LOST HIS LIFE ODDLY LIKE CLIFTON 
THIS IS JOHN WYTES, )UNDER THESE 4 DID! HE WAS HUNTING IN 
FRED... DOCTOR OF (CIRCUMSTANCES, INOIA,,.IT WAS BELIEVED 
SCIENCES... HE KNEW } FRED... A JUNGLE BEAST 
POOR CLIFTON 


PROBABLY 
ONLY A_FREAK 
COINCIDENCE, FRED! 
"'0 LIKE TO LOOK 

OVER THE HISTORY 
OF IT, THOUGH! 


LINDA DAY, MY 
M FIANCEE... 


0 LIKE TO GETA 
2LOSER LOOK AT THAT 


THERE WERE FORMAL QUESTIONS THE COMMISS/ONER V, / SOMETHING ~ 

HAD TO ASK, AND AS WE WAITED FOR Him, SOME-EZ (| STRANGE ABOUT J 

THING OUTSIDE CAUGHT MY ATTENTION: .- === THAT CAT... WHAT \| KITTY, BUT WITHOUT 4 
"4 ; (S/T? GREAT BEING SEEN / /7'S NOT 

1 CONFESS |'M FRIGHTENED! ) CERTAINLY! AND ScoTT! NOW I EXACTLY THE K/NC OF 

KNOW /NO TRACKS.| A CAT UD CARE TO 

17'S NOT LEAVING ‘x TANGLE WITH / 

EVEN A MARK ON 

THE SOFT EARTH! 


NEXT TO GO... UNLESS 
CLIFTON'S DEATH ZAN 
BE SOLVED! YOU'LL 
EXCUSE ME A FEW 
MINUTES... 


WHAT'S THIS? THE NOTE 

THAT CLIFTON SHOWED ME? 

BUT IT COULON'T BE... THE 

COMMISSIONER HAS THAT 
PER ONE! /7 MUST BE 


BAH! /'LL NEVER KEEP UP WITH 17 NOW 
ANO NOT BE HEARD OR SEEN / GUESS 
VM OUT OF LUCK... BUT I WAS RIGHT 
ABOUT THOSE TRACKS / NARY A ONE / 


ANOTHER / 


OH, THERE YOU ARE, JOHN! I'VE GOT SOME 


/ STARED IN D/SBELIES, BUT THERE /T WAS/ 
ANOTHER THREAT NOTE AS CLIFTON HAD 
RECEIVED... I KNEW THEN WE WERE UP 
AGAINST SOMETHING THAT MIGHT WELL BE 
SUPERHLIMAN... 


NEWS! A RUNNER JUST BROUGHT ME A 
REPORT FROM OUR MEDICAL EXAMINER... 
POISON D/O KILL CLIFTON! A TYPE NOT USED 
FOR CENTURIES! THERE'S SOME OLD 
LEGEND ABOUT IT... SUPPOSED TO BE A 


GUARDED sECRET! r 
: : JA 


1 g 
Ny/ VOODOO? THAT'S 
£ 


NO HELP TO 
US, IS IT? 


HISTORY OF THE SHAW 
FAMILY... THIS 15 17.’ WOW 
TO SEE /F THERE /§ ANY. 
FACT TO PROVE FREO'S 
CLAIM OF 41M BEING 
AN 'NTENCED 


I'M GOING TO GO 
OVER THESE 
GROUNDS! THERE 
MIGHT BE SOME 
LITTLE LEAD AS 
TO WHAT THIS IS 
ALL ABOUT! VooDoo 
PRACTICES USUALLY J 
LEAVE CLUES... CARE | 


1...ER...IN A FEW MINUTES, 
ICOMMISSIONER! I'D LIKE 
TO GLANCE THROUGH THE 
LIBRARY WHILE I HAVE 4 
THE CHANCE! SPLENDID 
COLLECTION THERE... 


SUODENLY I FELT THE PRESENCE OF ANOTHER 
(N THE ROOM...I WHIRLED AROUND ANDO 
FACED A WOMAN WHO WAS FREAKISHLY 


VerLow wim AGE, THE PAGES SEEMED RELUCTANT 
70 DEPART THEIR SECRETS, BUT Z READ SOME- 
THING THAT GET ME THINK/NG... 


"A CURSE WAS PROCLA/MED THE FAMILY LINTO a CURIOUS, AREN'T 

THE LAST GENERATION /N 1/95 WHEN HAROLD j , YOU? WELL, THERE 
SHAW, A JUOGE (IN CAPETOWN wa ARE MANY ‘THINGS 

SENTENCED AGNES WEBB 70 BE I ZOULD SHOW 

HANGED FOR THE PRACTICE OF YOu, MEDDLER! 

VOODOO. /7 WAS SHE WHO 

PROCLAIMED THE CURSE 


/cOULO TELL THOSE WoRDS 
WERE AN INVITATION TO SEE 


CAN'T KEEP LIP W/TH HER, DISAPPEARING / GUESS I 
SOMETHING LINPLEASANT, 8UT BUT THEN I'M NOT VERY SPOKE TOO QUICKLY / BUT 
£ FELT COMPELLED TO ACCUSTOMED TO RUNNING & SOMETHING TELLS ME ALL 
FOLLOW HER FLEEING A RACE WITH A CAT ORA 18 NOT WELL IN THIS 
FIGURE... 1 WITEH OR WHATEVER SHAW HOUSEHOLO/ 
SHE 15,,.. BUT AT LEAST NOT WELL AT ALL / 
UGH... THE VERY AIR HAS 


2 CAN KEEP HER /N 


TURNED COLD AND SHE 
SEEMS TO WAFT AN 
AROMA THAT SMACKS 


| 
} 


Ar THAT MOMENT Z HEARD A 
HOARSE ERY... THE VOICE : 
BELONGED TO FRED SHAW... 


ThE COMMISSIONER AND I SEEMED TO ARRIVE 
AT THE SAME SPLIT SECOND! FRED WAS 
SOBBING HYSTERICALLY OVER THE 
PROSTRATE FORM OF HIS FIANCEE... 


1 mam A...A CAT WOMAN! SHE 
fo TRIED TO GET ME... 
CA\ LILLIAN CAME INTO THE 
} oP ROOM JUST IN TIME! IT 
. i a LAr D-DISAPPEARED... 


i, i AND LILLIAN 


ENOUGH TIME HAS BEEN WASTED! 
TOMGHT I WILL 20 THE ENTIRE 
BUSINESS AND BE DONE WITH /T/ 
I WEARY OF TOYING WITH 

THESE PEOPLE / 


Wiyar 2 HAD TO 00 TOOK OVER AN HOUR, 
BUT THEN I RETURNED 70 THE SHAW 
HOME AND WENT /N70 THE L/BRARY TO 
WAIT...MY PLAN WAS LINOER WAY... WHAT 


WOULD HAPPEN THEN WAS ALMOST UP TO LUCK! 


<¢'MON, T/GER'S PAW, THIS i 
WAITING /SN'T EASY ON : 


WWE WE REVIVED LILLIANY BREW — BREW! MY 


WEBB ANO ZOMFORTED 


TASK (S$ ALMOST 


FREQ, Z WONCEREO WHAT | COMPLETE, BUT NOW 


HAD HAPPENED TO 
THE CREATURE WHO 
WAS $0 DETERMINED 
70 END THE SHAW 
LINE. «+ 


Ll SEE I MUST GET THE, 
OTHERS OUT OF MY WAY, 
700... ESPECIALLY THAT 

DOCTOR... 


ASSIST US! IT WILL PROBABLY 
TAKE AN HOUR OR $0, BUT I 


THINK IT'LL BE WORTH IT! 


Att... THERE (7 15./ 
UNNATURAL LOOKING 
BEAST... THOSE EYES... 
A GHOST CAT... GOT 
TO BE CALM NOW. 


You FooL! 1 HAVE NO 

PATIENCE WITH SUCH THIS 1S THE TEST. /F I 

NONSENSE! you DON'T SURVIVE HER | 
! 


WHY DO YOU STAND I BELIEVE I HAVE 
IN MY WAY, STRANGER? ] POWER. TO STOP 
MY BUSINESS IS WITH _/ANY SUPERNATURAL 
THE LOATHSOME EVIL SUCH AS YOU 
SHAWS! I FORBID 

YOU TO STAND IN 


DESERVE NO MORE claws, /7’s MY OWN 
THAN DEATH BY THE [ WARD LUCK... ASKED | 
TIGER's PAW! 


gill 


| 
| 


a 
ANY 


— mer 


C- CANT HE WHO DEFIES THE jp WHE I STRUGGLED TO HOLD ONTO 
caTcH my 1 ANCIENT VooDoo LIFE, L HEARO HER SLINK DOWN THE 
BREATH... RITES, OR TRIES HALL TO FRED'S ROOM...AS IF INA 
GOT To HANG ) TO PREVENT DREAM STATE, THEIR VOICES WERE 
ON... 8-BUT , CARRIED TO ME... 

EVERYTHING'S 


TURNING $O })~ ! ANDO Now... THE 
: LAST MEMBER 
OF THE SHAW 
FAMILY 


NAAN 
WW Na, 
ssSsaseaave 


AS YOUR FOREFATHER . PERHAPS FRED'S SHOUTS DID THE 
CONDEMNED ME, SO HAVE I ~ r 1 ) TRICK. IN ANY EVENT, I SNAPPED 
SENTENCED YOU ALL TO OUT OF SEM/- CONSCIOUSNESS AND 
DIE! YOU ARE THE VERY S)> JATHS BE? STAGGEREO TOWARD THAT ROOM... 


LAST OF THE FAMILY. 
=) WHY SHOULD I TELL YOU 


AND GOOD RIDDANCE, 


gee = : WHAT TOOK ME CENTURIES 
(( <— ( : TO LEARN? 


ff TOOK ALL OF MY STRENGTH TO PULL HER AWAY, 8U7T You \ [ THIS IS NOT THE ){THE DOCTOR! 
MUST REMEMBER, THIS WAS NOT A WOMAN, /T WAS A FlULL-}| COMMISSIONER, NO... IT CAN'T 
FLEDGED TIGRESS! HER CLAWS LASHED OUT AND SHE YOU'RE THREATEN- )BE YOU! NO 
SNARLEO AND FOUGHT FURIOUSLY..« ING! IT'S JOHN ONE LIVES > 
TAKE YOUR HANDS] | WYTES, THE MAN (WHEN I STRIKE! 
THAT'S ENOUGH, AGNES ) {OFF ME, YOU FOOL, IF YOU You THINK = 
wees! YouR voopoo WANT TO REMAIN JUST CLAWED TO / RENDER ME 
SPELL HAS BEEN BROKEN ALIVE ! DEATH! POWERLESS ! 
PERMANENTLY ! b 


THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENED TO AGNES AM IL SEEING THINGS? i YOU SAW WHAT 
WEBB. I HAD DISCOVERED HER SECRET / I HAD A GIANT TIGRESS YOU SAW 


BROKEN THE CHAIN OF HER OUTER WORLO POWER 
ANP HER EVIL WAS NOW OF NO USE...A COLO 
WIND SWEPT THROUGH THE ROOM AS I STOOPED 
Tl | 70 ATTEND FRED SHAW... 


} EASY NOW, 
FRED! 


JUST SEEMED To Y commissioner! 
BE IN THIS ROOM! NOW, FRED, YOU'RE 
BUT SHE FADED_A . 
YOU SAVED 


HOW? I WAS 
A GONER! 


| fil | 
WU alu Mi 
THERE'S REALLY NO MAGIC ABOUT IT! 
1 MANAGED TO PUT TOGETHER AN 
ANTIDOTE TO THE POISON SHE 
BREWED UP FOR HER <LAWS! 
IT WORKED ON ME SO I KNEW 
SHE COULDN'T HARM 


FANTASTIC, UNCLE THAT BOTTLE CONTAINED 
JOHN! BUT I DON'T \ THE ANTIDOTE! I KEPT IT... 
SEE HOW THAT TIES / WELL...IN CASE! YOU SEE, 
UP WITH THIF EVEN I HAVE DOUBTS 
BOTTLE? THAT HER, SPELL WAS 


YOU BROKE A REALLY BROKEN! 


LI|( voooce SPELL! 
Et INCREDIBLE! 


[¢¥e 


MIONEY, MONEY! THAT'S ALL ADAM THOUGHT ABOUT AND LIVED FORSIT 
WAS AN ODD CO/NCIDENCE THAT H/S VERY NAME WAS ADAM MONNY/&UT 
WHILE CASH MAY HAVE WARMED H/S COLD HEART, /7 SEEMED 7O HAVE 
DARKENED 1/5 V/SION, FOR INSTEAD OF SEEING PEOPLE HE SUDDENLY 
BEGAN 70 LIVE IN A SHADOWLAND WHERE HE WAS IN A 


DEATH TRAP 


BEWARE OF 
THE SHADOWS, 

THEY ARE 

EVERYWHERE. 


CAN'T YOU TELL WAIT A minuTE! L SEE ONLY DIM, FACELESS FIGURES! 
ME WHO THEY SILENCE! NO, IT BUT THE MENACE IS THERE! YOU HAVE 
ARET HOW CAN 1S TOO LATE! I HARMED THEM IN SOME WAY 
I OEFEND CANNOT SEE AND THEY SEEK REVENGE! 
MYSELF IF... THEIR Faces! BE CAREFUL, VERY. 

CAREFUL, IN THE 


THAT NIGHT, IN HIS RICHLY FURNISHED L/BRARY, 
AQAM MONNY TRIES TO FIGURE THINGS OUT. 


WHo COULD WANT T0 END ME? OR, BUT YOU MUST GIVE ME MORE: 
RATHER, WHO WOULD HAVE THE WMERVE?, TIME, ADAM! PLEASE! IF YOU 
Vth AOMIT — (CHUCKLE) — THAT A LOT IA CALL iN THAT NOTE NOW, I'LL 


OF PEOPLE MIGHT WANT TO! , 2 LOSE EVERYTHING! 


Vgseeet =, 


La 


a VN 


"[T WASN'T REALLY MY FAULT - “AINO THERE WAS THE WIDOW TRENT WHO BECAME 
THAT HE MET WITH AN ACCIDENT:« + ag She SAID SUCH MEAN THINGS 
Mh ” 


IT WAS DREADFUL!) HE WALKED RIGHT 
INTO THE PATH OF THE CAR! GOODNESS. 
KNOWS WHAT HE WAS SO PREOCCUPIED 

, WITH! 


HE SWINDLED ME OUT OF 
MY LIFE'S SAVINGS! HE’STOLE my 
SECURITIES! AVAM MONNY IS A 
THIEF, I SAY! 


“MAY OWN WIFE, HANNAH, L FOOLS, ALL OF THEM! NEVER UNDERSTOOD 
MEAN NOTE..." TWAT LIFE 15 A 006 EAT 206 AFFAIR / 
Ties P SUT I OONWT NEED TO WORRY 
S ABOUT THEM ! THEY'RE 


ADAM MONNY 1/5 CUNNING, 50... 
4MMM —SO/ WILLOUGHBY 
HERE YOU ARE, MR. MONNY! THE HAD TWO SONS AND A 
LIST YOU WANTED! EVERY POSSIBLE ) DAUGHTER / THE WIDOW 
PERSON |S LISTED! [CMA2 4 BROTHER ! AND 
MY WEE HAO A COUSIN 
GIVE IT TO ME! GET \ 2 O/0N'T KNOW ABOUT! 
OUT! I'LL SEND YOUA } 47VE PEOPLE THAT 
MIGHT WANT TO 
GET REVENGE’ 


FIVE PEOPLE THAT MIGHT 
WANT TO ENO ME! AND 
THEY ALL LWE RIGHT 
WERE IN TOWNS ZZ 
MUST 00 SOMETHING 


A week “LATER, THE PUBLIC YADAM MONNY, SOME MONTHS LATER... LY IT'S NOTHING! I'm 5 


GETS A SURPRISE... THE MUL7/- 
MILLIONAIRE, TODAY WW YOU'RE VERY 
ANNOUNCED THAT HE &} GENEROUS, 
WILL GIVE 1/5 WEALTH }} MR, MONNY! “ 
70 VARIOUS CHARITIES §§ NOT MANY MEN 
WOULD GIVE 


AWAY THEIR & 


MONEY AS 


S AN OLO MAN, 
COMMISSIONER! ANO 
YOU KNOW WHAT THEY 
SAY — YOU CAN'T 


WTH WHAT HE HAS LEFT ADAM MONNY BLILOS A 
NO, Z CAN'T TAKE (7 WITH ME! ONLY WEW HOUSE —A VERY SPECIAL HOUSE... 
UM NOT —(CHUCKLE) — GOING YET! ry 


YOU'RE BUILDING 
THIS HOUSE TO MY 
ORDERS? EXACTLY )} | 
AS I SPECIFIED? 


YES, SIR! BUT I MUST SAY, 


SIR, THAT IT'S THE FIRST 
TIME I EVER BUILTA HOUSE 


WITH WALLS S/X 


T ves, / REALLY LOCKING MYSELF (N. 
BUT 1M LOCKING THEM OUT! THE FIVE 
PEOPLE WHO WANT 70 KiLh ME! /E MY — 
HAN — PHILANTWROFIES Q1ON'T COMVINCE 
THEM THAT 1 A CHANGED MAN— (LL 
. S74 BE SAFE! 


BUT THE WALLS ARE NOT THE ONLY STRANGE 
THING ABOUT THE NEW HOUSE. 


FINE —FINE! EVERY 
VARIETY OF LOCK IN 
THE WORLD! HOW 

SOON CAN You. Gj 
INSTALL THEM 7 


GEE MR MONNY, 
y YOU'RE REALLY 
GONNA LOCK 
YOURSELF IN} 


Per NOTHING HUMAN COULD ENTER 
THERE,’ AND EVERY DOOR ANO EVERY 

WINDOW /5 THE SAME! 

THE WALLS ARE S/X 

FEET THICK ANO SHEATHED 

WN STEEL / JUST LIKE A g 
VAULT, A — (CHUCKLE) — 

S7RONG HOUSE / 


000 ENOUGH FOR TWENTY YEARS! 
VL NEVER HAVE TO LEAVE THE 
HOUSE AGAIN, FOR ANYTHING /1LL 
BE AS SAFE AS THOUGH I WERE 
YN A VAULT IN THE BANK OF 
ENGLANO / 


ome Foceter 


TWAT MIGHT, ADAM MONNY GIVES FINAL INSTRUCTIONS 
70 HIG LAWYER: 


MY BOOKS, RAO, TV, 
EVERYTHING | MY OWN 
HEATING AND 


ol tHEey'o BETTER BE! FROM 
NOW ON Z LIVE ALONE! I'LL 


VERY WELL, 
MR, MONNY! I, 
ER, UNDER- 
STAND! YOUR 
WISHES WILL 
BE CARRIED 
OUT To THE 


LIGHTING PLANT! 
ONCE I LOCK My- 
SELF IN, (LL BE 


SUFFICIENT IL 
20N'T NEED ANY- 
THING FROM THE Le 


Ae ON BACK COovER. 


NEVER LEAVE THIS HOUSE AGAIN— 
AND NOBODY WILL EVER ENTER 
IT! IN CASE I GET SICK, ANDO 
CAN'T PRESS THE BUTTON, THE 
AUTOMATIC ALARM WILL SOUND, 
IN YOUR. OFFICE! Now — 
GOODBYE! y 


Y 


FEET [IN 
7 TALL A0TWeNT 


GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


ONLY 


imagine your friends 
shack when they see the 
MONSTER” reaching out 
sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tail, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill. $0 lifelike in au: 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 
There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
Scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 
end. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ano 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35 for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified 
HONOR HOUSE 
DEPT. 4724RG0 
LYNBROOK, W. 


ren 


COLORS. 


RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 


ONLY What man wouldn't 
7198 enjoy spending a 
night with Raqu 
Welch? Well, we,can’t 
deliver her, but we can 
deliver that next best thing 
<a 12" x 24" inflat- 
able pillow of Raquel made 
of rugged vinyl to serve 
as your headrest. Keep her 
for yourself or show her to 
Your friends. Livens up 
yarty when everyone 
sees and feels this great g 
item. Just send $1.98 plus 
'35¢ shipping charges to: 


DEPT. 472RW90 LYWBROOK, W.Y. 11563 


WY State resent 


PPK 


22 CAL. 
PELLET 
FIRING 


50-22 Cal. Pelle! 


Looks and Feels Like 


(96d vate and local sales tax 


only | 25 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


ts Free. 
Full Size “James Bond" 
Va 


style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long 


inches high. Fires 22 
you can pull the tri 
slide action. Great for 


target practice. 50 reusable 22 ci 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not sat 


al. pellets just as fast a 
r with realistic movinj 
ist action combat—ty 


pelle! 
ved. 


Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK90 


Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed open in, 
Opens instantly Tooke cues 


Sharp and Svertonen 
Tough dental closing 
Steines Razor sharp 


tough stainiess 
steel blade for re 
liable use and hard 

long service Money 
back in 5 days if not 
satisfied Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
Dept. 472ST90 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, W. ¥. 11563 


Steel Blade 


ONLY 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic, Snap 
the ‘silencer’ on or remove it for fast combat: 
type target practice, FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 

postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. _Dept.472PA90 

Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 

Not sold in’ NYC 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 

you put on the ““X-Ray"’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath, Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you “see” under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. NY Dept 472xR90 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 


heads, really changes your appearance, Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW90 LYNBROOK, N.Y.11563 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
one PROJECTOR 


ONLY 
5§8 
Complete 


t 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with “Miracle Specs" 
which makes people [ook so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector, Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each 


FEATURES: 


* Sturdy Construction + ‘Speed Control for fast 

* Complete with Screen or slow mation 

* Projects color or © Guaranti 
black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
portable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional “Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP9O 


Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N.Y, State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open $400 


‘ 
J 
A 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
Jocked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set if. Simple instructions show you 
ow. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just Iske a real book, Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied 
WONOR HOUSE DEPT.4728S90 LYNBROOK,W.Y. 11863 


PELLET FIRING 


@ MAGAZINE LOADING CLiP\_~- 
@ OVER 15 MOVING PARTS. ONLY 
© FULLY AUTOMATIC 


Sere set, mei$ 98 


lating wa Mew Yen 
bed, pellets, ta 

ite slide action. Made of Reowy, e: 

styrene with amazing stteatien 

MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL Gam WE'VE EVER SEEN 

Comes to you with pars 


wets. 

warantee. Simply sand $1.98 dius SOc shipping 

WONOR HOUSE co: a 
1-H. Used by it oY Stoeger Arms Cor 

WY ‘State residents add state and local sales ta 


AWO FINALLY.26{ > 
» © THERE / NOW TO 


CHECK THE OTHER 
200RS AND WINDOWS / 


(VE BILKEO THEM! THIS 1S THE 
STRONGEST HOUSE IN THE 
WORLO / EVEN AN ATOM 
@8O0ME ZOULON'T SHAKE (Ts 
I — HUH — WHAT WAS 

THAT MOISE? 


Kl AND THE SLIGHTEST WIND RATTLES } 
THOSE LOCKS’ 


WHEW — SO /-HEAVY 
I CAN HAROLY MOVE 
(7! BUT THAT WAS 


THOSE SHADOWS... 
THEY'RE TAKING 
SHAPE! THEY ARE 


1M LOCKED IN NOW —FOR- 
EVER ! THEY WILL NEVER GET 
ME WOW! MAYBE ONE OF 
THOSE FIVE WAS PLANNING 
70 ENO ME, MAYSEALL OF 
THEM | MAYBE NWOWE OF 
THEM! BUT Z OIONT _TAKE 
ANY CHANCES! 


tray 


ij 


NaTuRALLY ADAM MONNY WAS 
ONLY (MAGINING THINGS, BUT. . . 


BAH! IT'S MY OWN 
SHADOW! I-I 
HOPE! 


AWO $0 /7 WAS THAT ADAM MONNY CAME 70 


WAS SAFE, ALL RIGH7... BUT NOT SOU 
FOR WITH ALL HIS: 

MONEY HE COULD 

THINK OF NO SOLUTION 

70 HIS HALLUCINATIONS. 


